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	1. Chapter 1

**Untitled**

This is a fluffy prologue to my new story that currently does not have a name yet, hence the title, Untitled. This is about how Zane and Rikki get back together. I have no idea where I'm headed with the main plot, so if you have any ideas, please PM me.

**Rikki POV**

Of course my brain tells me that everything I told Zane was a joke, but somehow my heart does not agree. I still really love Zane. I pretty much got over the whole Sophie and Zane thing after Zane helped me instead of her on that night that we fought the comet. He had the opportunity to help Sophie by staying there not to mention himself. So here I am back in the cafe after months only because of the graduation party, but Zane was correct; it does feel right to be in here. Maybe I will just so happen to be in the vicinity of here more often and come in for a quick juice just to see Zane more and work out my feelings. Maybe I'll even ask him to come out to Mako with me. I think he just kind of relapsed into his old, greedy self when he met Sophie. Today he seemed like the Zane I love and the Zane he wants to be. I couldn't figure it out. I love Zane, but I'm not sure that I am ready to let him know I have sort of forgiven him yet. It will do him good to make him suffer a party dwindled down, but I stayed because I knew Cleo and Lewis as well as Bella and Will would want to be alone. I figured it couldn't hurt to stick around a little bit longer. Apparently I let my thoughts consume me because the next thing I knew, Zane was seated across the booth from me.

"Hey stranger! I'm getting ready to close up."

"Oh, um- I was just leaving... Sorry," I mumbled as I started to scoot out of the booth.

"Actually," he responded, "I was hoping we could talk."

I thought it over in my head. Sure I would love to work things out, but that is not what my head is telling me to do, so I just said, "I don't think that is such a good idea," as I stood up to leave.

"Please Rikki," he pleaded as he grabbed my wrist gently, "I really need to talk to you. Please. I understand if you never want me to be your boyfriend again, but I would really love to be friends. I miss you and you voice and your sarcasm." His eyes bored into mine with an intense, loving look in them.

"Fine," I replied allowing my heart to take over, "Let's talk."

"Alright, let's sit." I slid into the seat of the booth, and he sat right next to me.

"Okay, talk," I said.

"Like I said, I would love to have you around again. I wasn't sure if you were joking when you told me don't get used to it or when you said you'd be sure to ask anyone except me, but I really wish you weren't. I miss you. Everything about you, your laugh, your eyes. Listen, Rikki, I know you don't want to hear it, but I love you still for-" I cut him off, "Zane stop this is too much. I've really got to go. Let me out."

"Rikki, please just look at me?" he asked, and I did. I was met with his beautiful eyes filled with love and pleading. Before I knew it, we were both leaning in for a kiss. Right before our lips touched, I turned my head down. Zane put his hand under my chin and pushed my head up so I was once again, staring at him.

"Come on Rikki. I'll give you time. I know you still love me, but I understand if you don't want to kiss me right now," he said gently and sweetly.

I couldn't hold it in anymore, so I exploded at him, "That's the problem Zane! I DO still love you, and I DO want to kiss you!"

"Then what's the problem?" he asked.

"Because Zane," I responded now cooling down a little, "I know this sounds cliché, but my head tells me not to trust you, but my heart says the opposite."

"Who knew Rikki Chadwick had a soft side," he joked as he lightly nudged me with his elbow, "So, c'mon, listen to your heart and give me one last shot. I promise I won't screw it up again."

"Yeah, but how do I know you'll keep your promise?" I questioned.

"It's called trust Rikki. Just trust that I love you and trust that I will not screw up again. Listen to you heart that is telling you to trust me."

"Who knew Zane Bennett had a soft side?" I said mocking him. "Hey! I resent that!" he said in response, and we both started to laugh. The tension was almost completely gone.

When we stopped laughing, Zane said, "See, this is how it should be, you and I talking and laughing and just having fun."

"I guess you're right," I said finally giving in for real, "I'll give us another shot."

His mouth instantly formed a grin. We both leaned in for a kiss, and this time, I didn't pull away. Our kiss started out soft and sweet, but then it got more intense yet still sweet and gentle all at the same time. God I forgot how much I loved the feel of Zane's lips on mine. We pulled back both with huge smiles on our faces. I leaned into him, and he put his arm around me.

After a few minutes Zane broke the comfortable silence, "Come on. It's almost midnight; I'll drive you home."

"Do we have to?" I complained; he gave me a look, "Fine."

Zane responded, "I'll tell you what, I'll meet you at Mako tomorrow morning, and we can hang out, just the two of us."

"I'd like that," I smiled, "Let's go. My dad is probably worried about me." Zane drove me home, and when we got there, he got out and opened my door to help me out. Zane closed the door, and I leaned against it, "I guess this is goodnight."

"Not until I get a goodnight kiss," he said. We kissed sweetly and briefly before saying our last goodnights. He made sure I got in alright before he left. After I made sure his car started and everything, I went to my room and flopped on my bed, my head spinning from all the thoughts rushing through it. I was in bed when my phone lit up; it was a goodnight text from Zane. I texted him back and fell asleep almost instantaneously with nothing bad clouding my dreams.

Ok guys. What did you think? I love constructive criticism. I am a bit of a grammar Nazi, but I am human, so I do make mistakes. Please let me know if you have any ideas. All I knew was a wanted to make a story that involved Zikki from the start, but I have no idea where I want to go. I could also keep this as a one-shot. Reviews are always appreciated. Sorry if this seems too cliché; I know it probably does, but it was just an idea. Sorry I haven't updated my other stories.


	2. Chapter 2

I was lying in bed thinking about everything that had happened last night. What will the girls say? What would Will say? Lewis? My dad? Harrison? Sophie will bite my head off, but I couldn't care less about what she thinks. Consider it payback. Maybe I'm in over my head. Maybe it was the wrong decision; I guess I'll find out. Buzz. Buzz. Buzz. My phone lit up. It was Zane. Instantly, my eyes brightened, and the corners of my mouth turned up into a grin. Of course it was the right choice.

The text said: "Morning babe. I hope I didn't wake you. We still on for Mako?"

"Yeah. See you in 20?" I replied.

I got up out of bed with the most energy that I had in a while. Something about Zane just gives me some life; for the first time in a long time, the sparkle was back in my eyes.

"Sounds perfect. See you then. Love you" was the reply I got while brushing my teeth.

For once, I didn't hesitate going out to the moon pool. It had been like a drug. I was addicted to going out there because I felt comfortable which was great until I had to leave and felt miserable. I was beyond excited to see Zane. I swam in, but Zane wasn't there yet, so I did what I do best at Mako. I closed my eyes and let my thoughts consume me. I wasn't sure if it had been 20 seconds or 20 minutes when Zane pulled me out of my thoughts.

"Sorry I'm late. My dad stopped me on my way out to talk about café business, and I have to be a lot more careful getting here after it was destroyed..." He faded out with a distressed look on his face.

"It's okay," I smiled at him, "I just got here early. No worries."

"Thanks," he returned the smile as he bent down to be eye level with me.

We shared a small kiss. I couldn't help but think how lucky all of us had been with our boyfriends. All of them took the secret very well, and it always just seemed normal to them. The first time they saw us, you wouldn't believe that they hadn't seen us like that a thousand times. I've always been grateful of that fact; the guys never saw us as anything different because we had a tail.

Zane held up a picnic basket, "You want some breakfast?"

I smiled, "I'm starved." Zane helped me out of the water, and I steam dried. After we ate and kis... I mean talked... for a while, a thought came over me. I stood up and walked to the edge of the moon pool and stared at it with the little devil in my head saying, "You've lost your friends by doing this. You've lost your dad by dating Zane again."

I felt a pair of arms wrap around my waist from the back, "What's up Rikki?" He asked before kissing me on the cheek.

"It's not a big deal. Don't worry about it," I said, trying to be nonchalant and not really succeeding.

"C'mon Rik. Talk to me," he spun me around so we were face to face. He took my hands in his and just looked at me with thos intense, dark eyes just waiting for an answer. He had such a soft side for everyone he cared about. I sat down at the edge of the pool, and Zane followed.

"What will all my friends think, Zane? I mean it always comes out eventually when we choose to keep it a secret, but I'm scared I'll lose them when I tell them. I just don't know what to do."

"You know the girls will wholeheartedly support you," he replied grabbing my hand in his.

"You sure about that? You hurt me, Zane; they want to protect me. What about Will and Lewis. What'll they say? Are you and Will going to be able to sort things out?"

"They also want you to be happy. You can't tell me that when you looked in the mirror this morning that you didn't see a more relaxed and happy person looking back at you. And, Lewis and I are still pretty good friends. Regardless of our relationship, Lewis and I still kept up. Neither of us wanted to tell you though..."

"What! I'm gonna kill Lewis; I though he was on my side!"

"Hey! Now you know why we didn't tell you. I thought you would think that to be a good thing in this case. He's my friend too, Rik. And about Will... I'll try my best. It's not a one way street either though."

"You know they accept Will more than you though. No offense"

"Some taken. You're not having second thoughts are you?"

"I mean a little bit, but no deal-breakers."

"Good," he said as he leaned in to kiss me.

"Oh shoot! It's almost 10! I need to get to the cafe," he said pulling away and standing up.

"Alright. Meet you there later?"

"Sounds good. I love you," he said as he walked out.

I laid there for a while thinking about what I had been all day. How many hours a day can a girl lay and think about the same thing? No wonder guys call up soppy, emotional messes! I figured my dad must be awake and worried about me, so I headed back. I opened the door, but to my surprise I didn't smell any coffee. This was VERY unusual.

"Dad?"

No response.

"Dad?" I quietly opened the door to his room. He was snoring sound asleep. Poor guy. He's been overworked lately. I feel so bad. I know Gold Coast isn't the cheapest place to live, and since I haven't been working, I haven't been able to help out. Maybe that will change now that Zane and I are back together…

I decided to write him a note.

_Dad,_

_Going out for a bit; meeting the guys. Call or text me if you need something._

_Love,_  
><em>Rikki<em>

P.S. I started the coffee for you

I started the coffee pot and left the note on the fridge before walking out and heading towards the cafe to meet Zane.

* * *

><p><em><strong>AN: There you have it. Just over 1,000 words of actual story. Big shout out to CaylaB5 for inspiring me to continue and helping me develop a plot line! You are awesome! So anyway, if you want to leave a review, please do. I read all of them and respond to most of them. They are always appreciated whether they are good or bad!**_


	3. Chapter 3

Zane was helping a customer when I walked through the beaded doorway. We made eye contact and he gave me a small smile. I walked over to the bar and sat down.

"What can I get for you ma'am?" He joked.

"Hmm," I pretended to look thoughtful, "How about a strawberry smoothie."

"Yes, ma'am coming right up."

He put the smoothie in front of me with a smirk, "That'll be 3.84."

I rolled my eyes and leaned across the bar for a kiss. Our lips met for a tiny moment just as a little hello. His lips are always so soft! I'd swear he is a girl if I don't know any better.

"So, now that were back together, you wanna come back and help with the financing. To be honest I'm not really even sure what gross income is..." He trailed off.

"You're hopeless!" I exclaimed with a laugh. He returned it with a smile, "So, is that a yes?"

I took my smoothie and headed towards the office door. I sat at the desk and logged on to the computer. The last financial report hadn't been done since the last time I had done it. I only hoped that the cafe hadn't gone under without Zane even realizing it. That would be exactly our luck. After an hour of sifting through receipts and sales reports, Zane opened the door.

"I hate to be the bearer of bad news, bu-"

"Before you finish that statement, what on earth could be any worse than these files! They are a mess, Zane!" He was sitting on the edge of the desk now.

"I told you. I don't even know what gross income is."

He leaned down with a smirk and I reached up with a hint of a smile to meet his lips. He pulled away.

"Seriously Rik. The girls just came in. They asked if I'd seen you. I lied. We can't do this forever. The last 2 times we did this didn't turn out too well."

"I'm not stupid, Zane! I know we can't! How do you suggest we tell the people who care most about me that I'm seeing the guy again that broke me and tore me to pieces!"

I immediately regretted saying that when I saw the look of pain that came across his face.

"Sorry," I whispered.

He kissed the top of my head, "No, it's okay; I should be the one apologizing."

I still felt a tad bad and could feel that Zane was a little on edge, but I continued anyway, "Okay, so how about you call Lewis. Ask him to meet you here. Then the three of us can talk about it."

"Sounds good." He made his way toward the door. Before closing it, he turned around and said, "I love you. It'll all be okay; I promise."

I smiled before returning my, "I love you, too."

It only took me another 20 minutes to find all the expense reports... For one month. Zane would lose his head of it wasn't hooked on.

I heard a knock on the door.

"Come in," I yelled assuming it was Zane.

"Rikki?" Lewis asked.

"Hey, Lewis," I replied rather sheepishly. I guess Zane was in the stockroom.

"What are you doing here?"

Zane walked in holding a box of fruit as soon as he said that. I could see the gears turning in Lewis' head.

Zane replied for me, "That's kind of what we wanted to talk to you about."

Zane put the fruit down, and we sat on the couch. I let Zane do most of the talking. I'm pretty sure he and Lewis are closer than Lewis and I are. He began the very abbreviated version of the past 24 hours.

"Last night, we started talking, and long story, short, Rikki and I are dating again."

"What!" Lewis exclaimed though slightly confused. I'm not really sure why he was so utterly shocked though; Zane and I do have a long "break up - make up" record.

Lewis continued after recollecting himself while looking straight into my eyes with concern, "Really? After everything he did to you?" I know he was just trying to make sure I knew what I was committing to, but did he really have to do it in front of him?

Just then I heard my exact thought aloud, "I'm right here, Lewis," Zane rang in with exasperation clear in his voice.

"Sorry mate. Really am," Lewis looked at the floor. "So, why tell me first? Why not Cleo or Bella."

"Lewis, you're smart. You know exactly why. You are the only one allied to both us girls AND Zane."

"Okay, I get that, but what should I do about it?"

"Help me tell the girls. They listen to you BECAUSE you're smart. Please, Lewis."

"Really, Lewis, it'd mean a lot to me," Zane said adding in his two cents.

"Fine," Lewis reluctantly agreed, "Where and when."

My face broke out into a huge smile, "Mako, say 7ish?"

"Hey, I gotta get back up front. Thanks, though, it really does mean a lot," Zane said.

"Sounds good. See you at 7," Lewis said standing up to leave.

"Thanks," I said throwing my arms around him, "You're the best friend ever."

"Don't thank me yet," he started glancing over his shoulder to make sure Zane had left, "I'm not even sure I completely support it yet. I trust Zane with my life, but are you sure you want to get that involv-"

"Get out," I said while pointing to the door. "You're with us or against us, and you have until 7 to make that decision."

He shook his head and walked out slamming the door behind him. What had I done? I sat down with my head in my hands.

Meanwhile, Terry was waking up. He opened his eyes for a split second before closing them again. The sun made his head pound. Everything these days was doing that. A fleeting thought about money flew through his head before he stumbled into the bathroom to throw up.


End file.
